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Another Day 


Author's Notes: 
The story is based off of Flowers For Algernon by Daniel Keyes 


This book was publish in April of 1959. This story is not meant to offend people with mental disabilities. 


march 21 1984 


my name is steven patrick morrissey. pepul cal me steven i werk at a record stor. i hav many frends. kurt is 
so nice and funny. yestrday kurt dard me too push the tone arm hard on too a nu york dawls record. my boss 


dave yelled at me. kurt laffed an i did too. kurt is my bestest friend 


Hello, Steven (POV Johnny Marr) 


March 21, 1984 


Recently, I've felt disconnected with the love of my life, music. The wonderful noise organized in time 
signatures has taken over my life. It has become the best thing since sliced bread and cigarettes. | visited my 
local record store to pick up some vintage girl group vinyls. Specifically a Leader of the Pack single by the 
SHANGRI-LA‘S. When | arrived i was pleasantly surprised by one of my students from the adult education 
center, Steven. He's a beautiful man and a wonderful, but can barely recognize the alphabet. When | was waiting 
in line to purchase my vinyl i saw Steven's coworker being pretty fucking rude. | was going to go up there and 
punch him out, but Steven started laughing. It was a bright naive laugh you'd only hear from a child. That's 
when it truly struck me that he's society's jester- a jack of all trades. He caught me at the corner of his eye 
and greeted me with a big smile. He fixed his glasses and offered to help me at the cash register. They had 
thick black square frames a polar opposite to his sky blue eyes. | thanked him dearly and left. When | arrived 
home | drowned my ears in SHANGRI-LA and got ready for my day at the Adult Education Center. 


